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friends by whom she .was'greatly respected,-and a pretty
general acquaintance with the literature of her period. I
have frequently conceived her to resemble strongly the
portrait of Mrs. Montague, by Sir Joshua Reynolds, I mean
that in years ; but I am sensible that prominent features and
pale complexions, where the habits are thoughtful and the
manners ladylike, class themselves unavoidably in advanced
life, and the portrait of one may not fancifully be taken for
the resemblance of all.

At Dr.ury Lane Theatre the most important novelty
from Henderson was certainly King John ; and in the great
scene with Hubert his deep smothered undertones had
even a terrible effect upon those near enough to enjoy the
cunning of the scene. The distant auditor complained, as
will constantly be the case in theatres of any size, unless a
mode of utterance be adopted by the actor very far indeed
removed from the natural elevation or usual articulation of
the'voice. Yet I am here referring to a theatre not half
so large as our present incumbrances. The inference
which is material to our taste may be thus drawn. The
usual attractions of the old stages will seem bare and in-
sufficient on the modern. The common interest will be
heightened by spectacle, and by degrees the principal be
swallowed up in the accessory. In the meantime what
will be the comparative fate of the ancient and modern
drama? The one will be eternally read, and seldom
played ; the other acted in its day, but never read.

On the 20th of January, 1779, .Mr. Garrick expired at
his house in the Adelphi. Mr. Pott, the surgeon, pro-
nounced the immediate cause of his dissolution a palsy in
the kidneys. As is commonly the case, I understand, in
such complaints, his mind was undisturbed, his feelings
tranquil, a stupor sat upon the brain, and the last scene
closed without a groan. Davies has repeated the silly
cheat of some player, in a supposed quotation from Horatio,
which escaped him on seeing such men as Drs. Schomberg,,
Heberden, Warren, and others enter his apartment, as
friends, to try whether their skill could save him.

t Another and another still succeeds,
And the last fool is welcome as the former.'